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SYNOPSIS.

Bud Hookoer and Phil De Lancey are
Toroeil, owing to a revolution In Mex-
foo, to give up thelr mining clalm mnd
roturn to the Unilted Hiates In the
Border town of Cadsden HRud moesis
Hatry Kruger, & wealthy miner. who
makes him a proposit to roetura to
Maxico to acquire title to a very rich
mine which Kruger il blown up when
e found he had 1 of
the titla by one Ar 1
had spant a jarge sum in @
auazful altempt 10 relocate the
nnd then had allowed the
virt for taxes. Hooker ar
atnrt for the mine They
tuna near where the min
ths Eugle Tail ls located
formation nbout Aragon and a Ma
named Orus Mendex who is friendly to
Hrugar.

cheuted out

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

the
"what are

one-eyed
yvou look-

“Qua buyscal?”
finally Inquired;
1ng for™

And when Phil omeularly answered,
“Gald!" the old man made a motion
to (ha hoy to go on and sat down on
a nalghboring rock

“Do you want to buy n prospect?”

wsked, and Bud glanced up at him

¢ find our own
erod Phil

t 1 know of h very rich pros-
protested Mendez; “very rlchl!”
hrilled hig volce to express how

WIS,

""" abserved Phil; "“then why
you dig the gold out? Dut, &s
, wa find our own minea. That
g our husiness”™

- nodded Mendez, glancing
outfit npprovingly. “But I am
A poor mon-—yery pear—I cannot de
nounce the mine, So I wailt for some
rich Amarlcano to come and buy It 1
have a friend—a very tich mun—In
Gadsden, but he will not come; g0l
wiil sall it to you."

“Tid yvou get that, Bud?" jested Phil
In English. “The old man here thinks
wa'ra rich Awericans and he wants
to sell w8 a mina"

Bud loughed silontly ot this, and
Mr. Mendez, his hopes somewhat blast
<d by their levity,
his find, giving Lhe history of the
Fagle Tail with much circumstantinl
ity and explaining that it was a lost
padre mine,

“Bare,"” obhserved Phil, golng baek to
bis horse and picking up the bridie,
“that's whnt they sll say.
#ll lost padre mines, and you can see
them from the door of the church.
Come on, Bud, lot's gol”

“And go you could this!" eried Man-
dez, running along after them as they

prospects,” an:

iro!™

suds glowly up the canyon, “from the |

uld church that was wnshed away by
the flood! This I8 the very mine
whera the padres dug out all their
Zold! Are you golng up this way?
Come, then, atnd I will show you—the
very place, except that the Americano
rufned it with o blast!™

He tagged nlong after them. whee-
dling and protesting while they ban-
tered him about his mine, untll they
fivally comae to the place—the ruina
of the Lagle Tail,

It Iay #praddied out along the hill-
alde, & acries of gopher-holes, dumps

and abandoued workings, looking
mare ilke a badly mansged stone
gunrry than a relle of padre days.

Kruger's magazine of glint powder,
exploded In ope big blast, had de-
stroyed all traces of his mine, besides
starting an avalanche of loose shale
thot had poured down and flled the
pocket.

Added to this, Aragon and his men
Sad rooted around in the debris in
search of the vein, nnd the story of
their inefficient work was told by
great piles of loose rock stacked up
beside caved-in trenches and a serles
of timld tunnels driven Into the neigh-
boring ridges,

Under the circumstances it would
certainly call for o mining engineer
to locata the lost lead, and De Lancey
looked it over thoughtfully as he be-
gan to flgure on the work to bae done.
Undoubtadly there was o mine there—
atd the remains of an old Spanish
smoiter down the creek showed that
the ground had once heen very rich—
But if Kruger had not told him In
ndvance he would have passed up the
Jobs in a minute,

“Well" he sald, turning coldly upon
the {nwning Mendexz, who was all
curves In hle desire to plepge, “where
18 your prospecto?

“Aqul, senor!" replled the Mexican,
pointing to the disrupted rock slide.
“Hern it was that the Amerieano
‘Crooka had his mine—rich with gold—
tmomh gold!™

He shrilled hig volee emphatically,
<and De Lancey shrilled his in reply.

“Here?" he exclaimed, gazing
Biankly at the hlllside, and then he
“broke into a laugh. “All right, my
Uriend,” he sald, giving Bud & face
‘tious wink; “how much do you want
i+ Kfor this prospect?”

“Four hupdred dollare,” answered
"Mendes In a tone at once hopeful and
[ . "It s very rich. Benor

ka shipped some ore that was full
gold. { packed it out for him an

burros; but, I am sorry,-1 have
-ho plece of 11"

one |

|
hegan (o bpast of

They're |

|

gee that tree over there, and looking
down the river | could just esee the
smelter around the poilnt. So, then,
the gold must be in there” He point-
ad towurd the hill.

‘Surely,” sald
where?

The old Mexican shrugged his shoul-
diers deprecatingly.

*1 do not kow, senor,” lie naswerad;
“hut if you wish (o dig I will denounce
the elaim for you.”

“For how much?" inguired De Lan-
cey guardedly,

"For oo hundred dollars,” an
swered Mendez, and to his delight the
American seemed to be considering it
He woalked back nnd forth norosa the
silde, picking up rocks and looking at
them, dropping down into the fatlle
trenches Aragon, aond frowning
with studious thought. His parduoer,
|1\-.~we-.-¢.>r, sat listlessly on a boulder
| and  tested the action of his six-
| sliooter, %
|

'@ Laucey; “but

af

"Listen, my friend,” said De Laucey,
coming back and polsing his finger im-
pressively. “lf 1 should find the ledge
the one hundred dollare would be noth-
ing to me, sabe? And If 1sbhould spend
all my money for nothing it would
B¢ but one bundred dollars more. But
1 hnve known some false Mex.
icans who, when nn American paid
them to denoupee n mine, took ad-
| vantage of his kindness and refused to
glve it over. Or, If It turned out to

listen!

! e
Sat Toying With His Pistol.

be rich, they pulled a long face and |
| clnlmed that they ought to be paid
| more. Now If—="

! "Al, no, sepor!"” clawored Mendez,
Lholding up his hand in protest; “I am
| & poor man, but I am honest, Only |

glve me the hundrad dollars—"

"Not o dollar do you get!” cried De
| Lancey sternly; *“not a dollar—untll
you’ turn over the concession to the
mine. And If you play us false”—hs
paused impressively—"culdudo, hom-
bre—Ilook out!”

Onee more Cruz Mendez prolested
his honesty and his fidelity to any
trust, but De Lancey’silenced him im-
patiently,

“Fnough, hombre!” he sald. “Words
are nothing to us. Do you see my
friend over there?” He polnted to
Bud, who, huge and dominating
agalnst the sky line, sat toying with
his pistol, “Buen'! He iz n cowboy,
sabe? A Texan! You know the Te-
junos, eh? They do not like Mexi-
cang, But my friend there, he likes
Mexicans—when they are honest. If
not—no! Hey, Bud he cidlled in
English, “what would you do to this
fellow if he beat us out of the mine?"

Bud turned upon them with a slow,
good-natured amile,

"Oh, nothing much,” he answered,
putting up hls gun; and the deep
rumbla of his volce struck fear ioto
the old man's heart,

Phll lasughed and looked grimly at
Mendez while he dellvered his ulti-
matum.

“Very well, my friend,” he sald. “We
will stay and look nt this mine. 1If
we think it 18 good we will take you
to the mining agent and get & permit
to dig. For sixty days we will dig, and
it we find nothing we will pay you
filty dollars, anyway. If we find the
ledge we will give you a hundred dol-
lars. All right?"

“8i, senor, 6l, senor!” cried Mendes,
“one hundred dollars!"

“When you glve us the papers!”
warned Phil. *But remembar—be
careful! The Americans do not like
men who talk. And come fo the hotel
at Fortuna tomorrow—then we will let
you know."

“And you will' buy the mina?”
begged Mendez, backing off with hia
hat in his hand,

“Perhaps,” anawered De Lanoey.
“We will tell you tomorrow.”

“Buen’!” bowed Mendez; “and many
thanks!"

“It Is nothing,” replied De Lancey
politely, and then with a crooked
smile he gazed after the old man ns
he went hurrying off down the canyon.

"Well," he observed, “I guess we've

“Mendez started just about
? Now II we csn keep

— e = =

reward for the service that he was to

for auy particular wplift so {
obe hundred pepos was a lat of money
to Cruz Mendes * More than that, if
thoy had offered him a thousand dok;
lars for the same service he would
have got avaricious and demanded ten
thousand.

Hacame to the hotal very early the
néxt morning and lugered around an
kowr or so, waiting for the American
genteman to arlse and tell bim: his
fate. ' A hundred ‘doMars would buy
everjthing that he could tiink of, in-
cludiog a guantity of moacal His
throat dried at the thought of it.

Then tha gentlemen appeared and
asked him many questions—whether
he was married according to law,

a hereafter for those who played false

these in the afirmative, he wis taken |
to the azente minersl, and, after sign- |

ship—to several imposing documents,
be wak given the.preclous permit.

Then there was ‘another trip to the
grounds with a surveyor, to make re-
port that the clalm was nctually va.
cant, and Mendezx went back to his
normal duties ns a packer. ]

In return for this service as n dum-
my locator, and to keep him under
thelr eye, the Americans engaged El
Tuerto, the one-eyed, to pack out a
few tools and supplies for them; and
then, to keep him busy, they employed
him further to bulld a stone house,

All these activities were, of course,
not lost on Don Cipriano Aragon ¥
Tres Paloclos, since, by a orafty ar-
rangement of fences, he had made ft
Imposdible for anvone tb reach the
lower country without passing through
the crooked street of Old Fortuna.

During the first and the second trip
of the strange Americans ho kapt
within his dignlty, hoping perhape
that they wonld stop at his store,
where they could be engaged in cons
versation; but upon their return from
o third (rip, after Cruz Mendez had
gone through with thelr supplies, he
cast hils proud Spanigh reserve to the
winds and waylald them on the street.

“Duenas tardes, senores,” he salut-
ed, as they rode past his store, and
then, seeing that they did not break
thelr galt, he held up his bhand for
them to slop,

“Excuse me, gentlemen,” he said,
spenking geninlly but with an affected
Spanish lisp, “I have seen you ride |
paet several times—are you working |
for the blg company up at New For-|
tuna?"” '

“No, senor,” answered De Lancey
courteously, “we are working for our
selvey.”

“Good!" responded Aragon with fa-i
therly approval; “it is better sp. And
are you looking at mineg?"

“Yes," sald De Lancey non-commit-
v: “we are looking at mines.”
That is good, ftoo," observed Ara-
gon; “and I wish you well, but Mm:al
you are strangers to this country and |
perhape do not know the people as
well as gome; 1 desire to wam you
inst that one.oyed man, Cruz Men-
| oz, with whom 1 have seen you rid-
ing. He Iz a worthless fellow—a very
| peli’e Mexlean, one who has nothing—
and yet he Is always seeklpg to im-
pose upon strangers by selling them |
old mines which have no value.

"1 have no desire to speak il of my
neighbors, but since Dhe has moved |
fnto the brush house up the river 1
have lost several fine little plgs; and
his eye, aa I know, was torn from his
head as he was chasing another man's
cow, 1 have not suffered him on my
ranch for years, for he 18 such a thief,
and vet he has the effrontery to repre.
gent himself to strangers as a poor but
fionest man. I hope that he has not
imposed upon you in any way?"

“No; not at all, thank you,” respond-
ed De Lancey, as Bud ralsed his
bridle relns to go. “We hired him
to pack out our tools and supplies and
| he has done it very reasonably, But
many thanks® sir, for your warning.
Adloa!™

He touched his hat and waved his
hand In parting, and Bud grinned as
he settied down to a trot.

“You can't help palavering 'em, can
you, Phil?" he sald. “No matter what
you think about ‘ém, you got to be
polite, haven't you? Well, that's the
way you get drawn in—next time you
go by now the old man will pump you
dry—you eee. No, sir, the only way
to get nlong with these Mexicans is
not to have & thing to do with 'em.
‘No savyy'—that's my motto!”

whether his wife would slgn the pwg
pers. with him, and if he balieved ln!

pardoner.** 4

“Ob, that's all right,” laugbed De
Lancey, "h¢ won't get anything out
of me—that s, nothing but a bunch
of hot mir. . S8y, he's a shrewd-looking
old guinea; isn’t he? Did you notice
that game eye?! He kept it kind of
drooped, almost ghut, until he cama
o (he polnt—and then he opened it
up real flerce. Reminds me of & big
fighting owl waking up in the day-
time. But you just watch me handle
Bim, and if I don't fool the old boy
at évery turn it'll be because I run
out of bull”

“Well, you ean hand him the ball

with Americans. Having answered all! if you want to,” grumbled Bud, "but

the first time you give anything away
I'm going to plck such a row with

ing his name—nhis one feat in penman- | the old cuss that we'll have to make &

new treil to get by, BSo leave 'Im
alone, If you ever expect to see that
glril”

A close assoglation with Phil De
Lancey had left Bud not unaware of
his speclal weaknesees, and PHll was
undoubtedly romantic. Given a barred
and silent house, shut off from the
street by whitened walls and & ve
tandna screened with fowers, and the
questing eyes of Mr. De Léncey would
turned to those barred windows as cer-
tainly as the needle seeks the pole.

On every trig coming and going, he
had conned the Aragon hiouse from the
vine-covered corredor In front to the
walled-ln summer garden behind, hop-
ing to surprise a view of the beautiful
duughter of the house. And unless ru-
mor and Don Juan were at fault, she
wins indeed worthy of his solicitude—
a gny and sprightly creature, brown-
eyed like her mother and with the
same glorious chestnut halr.

Already those dark, mischieyous
eyes had been busy and, at the last
big dance at Fortunn, she hid set
many hends awhirl. Twice within two
yeurs "her father, in a rage, had sent
her away to s¢hool in order to break
off eome il-considernsd love affalr; and
now & battle royal was belug waged
between Manuel del Rey, the dashing
captain of the rurnles slatloned at
Fortuna, and Feliz Lung, son of a rich
hnelendado down In the hot country,
for the honor of her hand.

What more romantie, then, than that
a handsome American, stepplng grace-
fully into the breach, should keep the
haughty lovers [rom slaying each
other by bearing off the prize himself?

Ho reasoned Phillp De Lancey, mus-
ing upon the esse with which he could
wot the pdPt: but for pFudentlal pur-
poses he snld nothilng of hls vaunting
ambitions, knowing full well that they
would recefve an active velo from Bud.

For, while Da Lancey did most of
the talking, and a great deal of the
thinking for the partnership, Hooker
was not lacking in positive opinions;

| and npon sufficlent oceasion he would

express himsell, though often with
more force than delicacy. Therefore,
upon this unexpected sally about the
girl, Phil changed the subject abruptly
and sald no more of Aragon or the
hopes within his heart.

It wius not 8o ansy, however, to avold
Aragon, for that gentleman had appar-
ently taken the pains to inform him-
self as to the place where they were
at work, and he was walting for them
in the morning with a frown as black
a8 a thunder cloud. |

“He's on!” muttered Phil, as lbey'
drew near enough to see lis face.
“What shall we do?"

“Do nothing," growled Bud through
lils teeth; “you jest let me do the talk-
Ing!"

He maneuvered his horse adroitly
and, with a skilful turn, cut in be-
tween his pardner and Aragon.

“'3 dias,” he greeted, gazing down
in burly defiance at the militant Ara-
gon; and at the eams moment he gave
De Lancey's horse a furtive touch with
his spur.

“Buenos dins, senores!" returned
Aragon, striding forward to Intercept
them; but as neither of the Amerleans
looked back, he wag left standing in
the middle of the streat.

“That's the way to handle ‘fm,” ob-
served Hooker, as they trotted briskly
down the lgne, “Leave 'Im to me!”

“It'll only meke him mad," objected
De Lancey croealy.
want to do that for?"

"He's mad already,” answered Bud.
“I want to quarrel with him, so he

“What do you

INNOCENT OF THAT ANYWAY

One Form of Interference, and the
Most Harmful, of Which Youth
Was Not Guilty,

—— y

All horsemen know that a horse
that interferes—that Is, hits the ankle
of one foot with the shoe of the other
foot—spuffers greatly. While a human
belng with the same habit may not
suffer much physically, yet he Is lkely
to be sensitive about it

Bion Talmage had this unfortunate
habit. As Osleb Peasles remarked
upon one occaslon, ‘‘Blon sounds more
lika & procesgion than he does like the
man walking." And when you listened
to the sturdy thumps of his shoes, and
the entirely different sounds made

all.
Among hls rs thess com-
ments did not rankle, but when Bion
was crossing Kenduskeag bridge, in
Bangor, and an idler saw fit to re-
mirk upon his p , Blon's re-

DUE TO CHANCE DISCOVERY

Scotch Boy Picked Up Plece of Ore
That Led to Development of
Rich Copper Mine,

The chance discovery some years
ago by a boy of a plece of copper
bearing ore lad to the opeéning up of
4 very promising copper mine on the
estate of Otter, in Argylishire, Boot-
land.

Btruck by the appearance of the
ore, the boy kept it two years, when
he showed it to Mr. J. B. Taylor, &
mining expert, in Glasgow. Mr. Tay-
lor prospected the district, and three
rich lodes wers opened. “The Murder
Lode"” has proved to be by far the
richest, and the fleld was selected for
sxploration because It was known that
no matter how heavily It was manured
no grags or crop could be got to grow

_ Got him

&0 mad be wou't talk—then it'll be a

fair fight and none of this snakein-the-

grass business’

“Yes, but don't put it on him," pro-
tested Ds Lancey.
friendly for & while, If he wanta to,”

“Can’t be friends,” sald Bud lacon-
fcally; “we jumped his clatm.*

“Maybe he doesnt want It" sug
gested Fhil hopefully. “He's dropped
o ot of money on It."

“You bet he wants it," returned
Hooker, with conviction. *I'm golng
to camp out théfre—the old boy Is
liable to jump us."

“Aw, you're cragy, Bud!" eried Phil;
but Hooker only smiled. b

“You know what happened to Kro-
ger,” he answered. “I'1l t2ll you what,
we got to keep our eye opén around
here,"

They rode on to the mins, which
was anly about five miles from For
tuna, without discussing the matter
further; for, wihile Phil had generally
been the leader, In this particular case
Kruger had put Bud In charge, and
bhe seemed determined to have his
way 80 far as Aragon was concerned.
In the ordering of supplies and the
laying out of development work he
deferred to Phil in everything, but for
tacties he preferred his own judgment.

It was by instinet rather than res-
son that he chose to fight, and people
who follow thelr Instincts are hard to
change. . So they put in the day In
making careful measurements, ac-
cording to the memoranda that Kro-
ger had given them; having satisfed
themselyes as to the approximate
locallty of the leat vein, they turned
back agnin toward town with their
heads full of cunning schemes.

Since 1t was tho pleasurs of the
Senor Aragon to mnke war on all
who entered his preserves, they check-
mated any attempt on his part to
locate the lead by driving stakes to
the north of thelr ledge; and, still for-
ther to throw him off, they declded to
mark time for & while by doing dead
work on a out. Such an approach
would be needed to reach the mouth
of their tunnel, '

At the sama time It would glve
stendy employment to Mendez and
keep him under their eye, and as goon
48 Aragon showed his hand they could
make out their final papers In peace
and send them to the City of Mexico.

And not untll those final papers
wera recorded and the transfer duly
mnde would they-so much as stick
& plek into the hillside or show a
lump of quartz.

But for n Spanish gentleman, sup-
posed to be all supple curves and sinu-
ous advance, Don Clpriane turned out
somewhat of a surprise, for when they
rode back through his narrow strest
agnin he met them sguarely in the
road and culled them to a halt.

"By what right, gentlemen—" he de-
manded In a voice tremulous with
rage ‘—by what right do you take
poesession of my mine, upon which I
linve pald the taxes all these years,

“By What Right Do You Take Pos-
session of My Mine?"

and conspire with that rogue, Crus!
Mendez, to cheat me out of it? It |
18 mine, 1 tell you, no matter what the J
ngente mineral may say, and—"

“Your mine, nothing!" broke in
Hooker scornfully, speaking in the
ungrammatical border-Mexican of the
cowboye. "We meet one Mexlean—
he gshows us the mine—that is all. The |
expert of the minlug agent says It Is
vacant—we take it. Stawano!”

He waved the matter aside with
masterful indifference, and Aragon
burst Into n torrent of excited Bpan-
ish.

“Very likely, very likely,” comment-
ed Bud dryly, without listening to a
word: - “sl, senor, yo plenso!”

A wave of fury awept over the Span-
fard’s face at this gibe and he turned
suddenly to De Lancey. =

“Senor,” he sald, “you seem to be &
gentleman. Perhaps you will listen to
me. This mine upon which you are
working Is mine. 1 have held It for
vears, seeking for the lost vein of the
old padres, Then the rebels came
sweeping through the Iand. They stole
my horses, they drove off my cattle,
they frightened my workmen from the
mine. 1 was compelled to flee—myselt
and my family—to keep from belng
held for ransom. Now you do me the
great injustice to seize my minel™”
“Ah, no, senor,” protested De Lan-
cey, waving hie fingep politely for sl
lenca, “you are mistaken. We have
inquired about this mine and it hea
been vmcant for some time. There is
no veln—uo gold. Anyons who wished
could take It While we were pros.
pecting we met this poor oneoyed
man and he has taken out a permit
to explote it, 8o we are golng to dig
__m “ mﬁ 1 .

“Let him be

of each group of people.

for the women especinlly, gourses in

at $100 and a reference lbrary.
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Plan Home Classes in Practical Agricu
w ASHINGTON.—A plan whereby ten or more farmers or farm women tan

form home classes In agriculture or domestic science and recelve the
textbooks, lectures, lantern slides, laboratory and cooking equipmest neces

re
!

sary to conduct them has been deviged
by the United States department of
agriculture in cooperation with agri-
culturnl colleges of certain states.
The object of the plan' {s to make
necessible at homae, to men and womeh

who have not the time or meuns to

nttend the regular courses at the col
legos, practical short courses in agrl
culture and home management spe
clully adapted to their distriets.
These courses, which will consist of
16 to 20 lectures, and will gonsume

five or more weeks, can be armnged to sult the spare time and convenlencs

The courses to be offered at first arg poultry ralsing, fruit growing, solls,
cheess manufacturing, dalrying, butter making, snd farms bookkeeplng; and

the preparation, cooking and use of

vegetable and cereal foods. The department will supply lectures and lantern
slides covering these subjects, and the statea which have agreed to co-operate
in the pian will lend to each group Inboratory and cooking apparatus valued
The textbooks and lectures will be mrde
80 complete that each group can safely appolnt one of its members ay study
leader to direct the work of the course. .

. When a group bas decided to take up the work, the state which co-
oparates sends un agent with the depurtment’s representative to organize a
| Bample class and assist the leader whom they elect in laying out the work
| and In showing him the best methods of procedure.
| are held from elght to twelve in the morning and from one to four ln the
afterncon, two or three days each week. Tho sesslons are not held every
| day, 8o that the members will have time to attend to their farm dutles in

The classes common]y

| between the sesslons, ag well as before and after the instruction period. The
| classes meet commonly at the most convenient farmhouse. During the morn-

| ing hours, texthook work is done. In

the alternoon Iaboratory Wwork is con:

ducted, and the women who have elected to take the domestic science courses

have practical lessons in cooking.

| As goon as o claes is established, the state organizer withdraws to start

|a clags In some other district,

yearrying on the work.

;Trapped While at Work

The work thereafter 8 left In charge of the
lender, who recelves assistance by mall from the college or the department in

Ag there 18 no regularly pald instrietor, olagses can be carried on all
over the state as rapidly as the college organizer can visit the groups, and
a8 quickly @s the laboratory sets sippliad by thh college hecome available.
The local lepder will preside during the reading of the lectures and refer- .
ences, for which full texts and lantern slides are supplied by the department.
He will also be responsible for the laboratory equipment. Every one who
completes the course will recélve o certificate from the stale college.

Under a Banquet Table

| HIT story [6 just getting around about a dinner given in exclusive Washing-
ton goclety, at which the most taotful person was undoubtedly a plumber
The central feature of the table

| in overalls.
decarntion was a playing fountain:
| But just before the dinner was to be
served the fountain refused to play.
A plumber was hastily called, He
erawled under the table and soon had
the fountain sending a delicate spray
dnto the alr. He was busy tightening
| the rougliugn of the temporary pipes
! undar the table when the head butler,
| his mipd relieved of a load of care
| when he sgw the fountain playiog,
announced in the drawlng room:

| * “Dinuner s served.”

It was an elaborate dinner.

Before the plumber knew what was happening the guests had entered the
dining room, chairs were drawn up, and he suddenly found himself hemmed
in by & wall In which trousers alternated with skirts.

! It was & blg round table, so he wae safe from discovery from any shift-

ing foot.

Ha serntehed his head and wondered what he shounld do.

He

looked earefully around. Neither to the right nor to the left nor betwoen
| any pair of feet was thers sufficient space for him to wiggle through. The
only way to get ont would be to tap on fome knee and—"“Pardon me, please."
| He didn’t know much, about the etiquette of formal dinner partles, but

| he had a hunch that that wouldn't make a hit.

He decided that there was

|just one thing to do—stey where he was until the trouserand-skirt wall

| departed. So there he satl.

When the dinper was at last over and the guests had returned to the

| drawing room the plumber crawled forth
| The hostess had tarried for a moment to glve a few directions to the

| head butler.
| The plumber explained.

“8ir)" said she, “you are & gentleman."
| “James, give this man £10 for himgell.”

| Bay nothing."

She gasped with astonishment.

Then to the head butler:
Then to the plumber: “And please

i No National Heclidays

[YDU might suppose that July 4 1s a national hollday, but it fan't.

in the United States

Worsn

. than that, there Isn't such a thing as a national holiday in the whals
United States, A patriotic 'young woman in Brookland spent a quarter in

thority, who asked not to be dunted.
were no holidays, ete,

rang up Presldent Wilson,

the hour, And that settled it

Try.'r “a prophet s without honor
shown the other day at Marshall

basket, took her daughter, annexed
two other children and went down the
river to let the tots enjoy the fun ot
pink lemonade and peanuts.
Presently the children got tired

Washington woman, taking advéntage of that

phone calls just to find out, She ls
a young womnan who lkes to know
things, and when some Ieonoclast cast
8 doubt as to the natlonality of the
day we celebrate, she ecalled up a
Washington newspaper and got this
ANBWEr:

“There {8 no natlonal holiday in
the Unfted States"

On the principle that you can't
believe everything a paper says, she
phoned to the head of an educational
institution, and was told by an au.

that to the best of his Impression there

Still clinging to her faith in a nationlegalized Fourth, the young woman
ealled up a second newspaper, to learn from the volce at the other end of
the wirs that the head of the informuation buresu was out for an hour, but {f
she couldn't wait that long she had better call up—a third newspaper.

8o she phoned to the third newspaper, to be cheered with the prompt
assurance that there are at least five natlonal holidays,

In this conflict of opinions, and not belng able to get the state depart-
ment or the attorney general's oMee—both

closed July 4—the young woman

She was told that the White House did not know, but that as soon ag the
information could be obtalned she would be called up, which was ‘done within

- “We have no national holidays In the United States.”

“Pl‘ﬂphﬁ Without Honor in His Own coumn

in his own country” was very cl
hall. The day was an' {deal ann,m
fact, put some lunch in a

—




